_He’sa surly little fellow 
in spite of his festive garb. 
And he has been with me 
for so long that it is hard 
to remember what life was like 
before he appeared. 
He stands about two and a half feet 
tall but struts around like 
he was a 6” 8” bully. 


And here’s the deal, 

no matter where I go 

he accompanies me. 

And whenever | enter a public place, 
like a restaurant. or a shoe repair shop, 
a courtroom where I am serving 

as an expert witness, 

or even the restroom at a roadside 


The fact that he sounds like a frog 

who has been given the gift of speech 

makes the scene even more incongruous. 
Aside from his “Smorgasboard” introduction, 


Ihave the impression 
he is being employed 
by some twisted third person. 
So why do ! put up with this? 
[am not what you would call 
an attractive person. 


Truth to tell, 
lam a bit flattered to have 

anyone 

call me “The Smorgasboard of Delight,” 
even if it is a surly rodent-crunching 
grunting grotesque tiny man, 
and even if he does present 
my title 

in places like funerals and 
crowded elevators. 


I guess I need him more 
than he needs me. 
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